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The Oregon Whitewater Association brings private boaters together 
for the enjoyment of whitewater boating. Our vision is to promote 

whitewater safety and training for all of our membership in an effort 
to provide safety awareness and confidence when executing river 
rescue skills. OWA is the community of choice where fun and river 

adventures thrive and where people and rivers connect.

The first annual BoatSmith Whitewater Festival was, by and large, a raging suc-
cess. Taking place over the course of four days, the event exemplified everything 
that makes our community of river folks so special. Despite the biting cold,
unforeseen obstacles, and seemingly endless downpour, our boating community 
came together to create a tradition that will last for years to come.

My fiancée, Christine, and I arrived at the Patrick Creek Campground late in the 
evening on Friday, February 15th. We’d just had an embarrassing run-in with a 
police officer after parking on the shoulder of the highway to scout the aptly
named Highway Rapid. We’d been in a rush to scout the somewhat notorious 
rapid before dark, and had parked a fair distance into the shoulder and walked to 
the other side of the highway. When we returned from our scout, we arrived to
flashing lights and an irritated looking police officer. Though we were let go with a 
light warning, it was quite clear to the both of us that the officer in question con-
sidered us to be, for lack of a better word, complete idiots.

BoatSmith Whitewater Festival - 
February 15th through February 18th, 2019

Smith River near Gasquet, California
Submitted by Asher Bohatkiewicz/Champeau
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March Club 
Meeting 

Flying Pie Pizza
7804 SE Stark Street 
Portland, OR 97215

Wednesday, 
March 13, 2019 

from 6:00-9:00 PM

Speaker: Mary Turner

Topic: Archaeology 
of Oregon

 (see page 2 for details).
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Contact 
 Information

Scott Ogren, President 
president@oregonwhitewater.org  

Mark Lewis,Vice President - Events 
VicePresident-Events@oregonwhitewater.org

Christine Broniak,Vice 
President -Newsletter 
VicePresident-Newsletter@oregonwhitewater.org

Dennis Schultz, Secretary 
secretary@oregonwhitewater.org  

John Lemke, Treasurer 
treasurer@oregonwhitewater.org   

Shakya Baldwin, Membership Director 
membership@oregonwhitewater.org

  
Paul Diaz, Technology Director 
techdirector@oregonwhitewater.org 

Matt Saucy, Training Director
safety@oregonwhitewater.org

Cheryl Ford, Trip Editor 
tripeditor@oregonwhitewater.org 

Cary Solberg, Advertising Editor
advertisingeditor@oregonwhitewater.org

Jennifer Ogren, Newsletter Editor 
newslettereditor@oregonwhitewater.org

OWA list server address:
H20Addicts@OregonWhitewater.org

OWA web site address:
http://www.OregonWhitewater.org

Your OWA Officers 
and Volunteers

Do you have something you would like to submit to the OWA
newsletter?  The tale of your latest rafting adventure? The 

recipe of the best dish you’ve ever cooked on the river?

Contact Christine Broniak
VicePresidentNewsletter@oregonwhitewater.org

To show our appreciate and to encourage future contributions, the 
Oregon Whitewater Association will have an annual drawing for a 
$150 gift certificate to one of the OWA sponsors. Every member who 
submits written material that gets published in the newsletter will 
automatically be entered into the drawing.

March
Meeting Speaker

Topic:     Archaeology of Oregon

Speaker:  Mary Turner
 
Description:  
The topic of tonight’s talk involves the 
archaeology of Oregon and specifically 
what you might see when you are 
rafting or enjoying the outdoors. There 
are archaeological sites recorded all over 
the state, from the coastal estuaries to the 
high desert of eastern Oregon. I will talk 
briefly about the broad scope of 
archaeological research in Oregon, then 
about  2-3 known sites along familiar river 
ways including their prehistoric, historic, 
and modern importance. Finally, I will 
outline the federal and state laws which 
are relevant to the protection of 
archaeological resources.

Speaker Bio: 
Mary Turner has been with OWA for 3 
years. Mary likes to boat, build boats, fly 
kites and be happy with her friends.   She 
has worked as a curator at the Peabody 
Museum of Archaeology and Ethnology 
in Cambridge, MA, then as an archaeolo-
gist and tribal liaison in the south west 
and with the Department of Transporta-
tion in Oregon. Mary is currently working 
as a Speech Pathologist in the Willamette 
Valley.
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President’s
   Corner

Busy Spring for OWA!
by Scott Ogren

For the past several years, the most unpredictable annual trip on our club 
calendar has been the President’s Day Rogue River trip. In the past, the 
flow has varied from about 1300 cfs to over 30,000 cfs, high enough to di-
vert the trip to the Deschutes twice in the past few years. This year, we had 
more weather unpredictability. There were predictions of snow falling and 
high water. Depending on where you looked, the predictions were anywhere 
from a few inches to a few feet of snow. Either way, I wasn’t all that excited 
about camping on snow again this year. And as it turned out, the flow was 
at about 25,000 cfs on the scheduled launch day, high enough to cancel 
the trip anyhow. So, this year the President’s Day Rogue River trip was 
cancelled. Hopefully next year we will have better luck with this trip! Who re-
members the President’s Day Rogue trips where the temperatures got close 
to 60 degrees during the day and flow was about 8,000 or 10,000 cfs? I do 
and I’m looking forward to that happening again!

There are several trips and events coming up on the club calendar. The 
Lower Deschutes, and the North Umpqua are great family trips. The Lower 
Deschutes is a fantastic way to experience off-season camping for those 
who never have before. The Lower North Umpqua is a family friendly car 
camping trip with a Dutch Oven contest and is always a lot of fun.

We will be holding our annual auction in early April, culminating at the April 
club meeting. We have some great items on the list this year. Look for the 
auction to start about two weeks before the April club meeting! As always, 
the businesses who support our club are really coming through with some 
great items donated to the auction!

The River Safety Training class will be on April 13-14 this year and is one 
of the signature events of our club. I have heard people say they aren’t 
sure if they have the skills to attend this training. This class is designed for 
beginners and if you love to float rivers, you most definitely have the skills to 
attend!

Remember, OWA has a first aid kit and an AED for you to check out to take 
on your private trips! Email firstaid@oregonwhitewater.org to check it out for 
your next trip!

RST Class

This April we are hosting our
9th annual River Safety Class. 
Since we expanded our program 
in 2011 we have facilitated train-
ing for over 275 members! That’s
an amazing statistic and one
the club should be very proud 
of. The success in providing the 
safety training comes from major 
efforts and dedication of 
everyone in the club being willing 
to both help out at the event
and those who attend the
training. If you have not taken the 
class before please consider tak-
ing it this year, I promise that you 
will never regret signing up! You
never know when your help
will be needed on the river.
The sign up is currently
online, so go to the website
and sign up before all of the
spaces are taken!

March OWA Meeting
The next meeting will be at
our normal meeting place,
Flying Pie Pizza in Portland.
Please plan to come out and
join us for our monthly
meeting and speaker where
Mary Turner talk to us
about the archeology of
Oregon. See you there!

Are you current on your dues? 
Pay online with PayPal!

www.oregonwhitewater.org/
dues.html
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BoatSmith Festival

BoatSmith Festival: Continued from page 1

Setting up our camp in the darkness, half-drenched from the rain, tired from a long day of driving, and nursing our wounded pride 
was... not the most pleasant experience in the world. As any boater who has been on a mid-winter multi-day trip can tell you, 
being wet and cold while you set up camp tends to sap the spirits and bring out bad tempers. After some cursing and grumbling, 
though, we got through it. Once we’d set up our tarp and had some reprieve from the driving rain, we cooked up a simple dinner 
of sauteed portobello mushrooms with pesto and a side of black rice.

With full bellies and slightly improved spirits, we made the brief journey across the road to the Patrick Creek Lodge and Historical 
Inn. When we arrived, we immediately ran into our incredible cadre of friends, and things took a turn for the better. We spent the 
evening rotating between the amply sized porch and the comfortable heat of the fireplace in the lounge, chatting and drinking 
and catching up with one another. The Lodge was full of good company and friends both new and old, and the chance to dry 
off and get warm was welcome. As an added bonus, we discovered that there was an open room in the Lodge, which meant we 
could be sleeping in a warm, dry bed, and not a tent in the cold; after a microsecond of debate, we had rented the room. As time 
went on, the crowd dwindled and people drifted off to their various sleeping quarters. Christine and I stayed up far too late before 
retiring to our cozy bed in our comfy Lodge room, however; our night owl schedules tend to be a curse in the early-to-rise world 
of boaters.

Waking up at 7 AM on Saturday morning was akin to some degree of psychosis, or maybe some outer level of hell. Between the 
previous night’s alcohol and our tragic lack of sleep, in addition to a lingering cold that we hadn’t fully kicked, Christine and I must 
have looked like the image of Death itself as we wandered, bleary-eyed, out of our room in search of our friends. We found our 
group of early-riser friends, bright-eyed and fresh-faced, in the parking lot. They had decided to run the Middle Fork of the Smith 
from the put in at Patrick Creek to the take out just above the infamous Oregon Hole Gorge. This run included Highway Rapid, 
which, from our previous scout, and due to my own relative inexperience, we had decided against running at such a high flow 
level. Because of the constant rain, the Smith was running at near 17,000 CFS, 11,000 CFS above the American Whitewater 
Association’s high flow recommendation. Very high and very fast, in other words, and quite dangerous for a newbie rafter like 
myself. 

Weighing our options, we decided to head back to our room, grab a nap, and go out with a later group on an easier run. Setting 
our alarms for 8:30 AM, we drifted off to catch a bit more precious sleep...

Continued on page 5
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BoatSmith Festival

...And woke up at around 2:00 PM, feeling quite refreshed and, 
upon seeing the time, a bit ashamed. On the first real day of the 
first annual BoatSmith festival, we had managed to accidentally 
sleep through enough of the day to make any sort of run im-
practical. After some hemming and hawing, we made the deci-
sion to put off boating until Sunday and spend the remainder 
of the day sightseeing and hanging out with friends. It wasn’t 
rafting, but it was enjoyable in its own right. After a breakfast 
(lunch?) of steamed tamales, we visited the Jedediah Smith Red-
woods, which are truly a sight to behold. We scouted the Oregon 
Hole Gorge, which is both beautiful and intensely intimidating. 
Even from the road, the rapids and the gradient in the Gorge 
were humbling. The awesome power of the river is truly visible 
on this stretch. I strive to be confident and competent enough 
to make such a run in the future.

When we arrived back at the Lodge, it was completely packed 
full of people. Boaters and locals had converged, and the crowd 
was thick. Hungry after a day of wandering, we decided to give 
the Lodge’s restaurant a shot. Unfortunately, the staff of the 
Lodge had apparently not anticipated such a busy night, and 
the service we received was lacking. We waited nearly twenty 
minutes to have our order taken, and another thirty or so before 
our food arrived. The food was good, though the selection was 
strange and the servings were miniscule (our best guess was 
that they had run out of many staples on Friday night and were 
desperately cobbling together whatever they could). This was 
a common theme on Saturday night; with only four people on 
staff, the Lodge was completely overwhelmed. A single drink 
from the bar often took upwards of thirty minutes of waiting 
to receive. This is not to denigrate the staff, who were working 
diligently. Speaking to them afterward, it was obvious that they 
had almost never had such a large gathering of people at one 
time, and that they would be making additional preparations for 
next year.

BoatSmith Festival: Continued from page 5

Aside from that, Saturday night was excellent. The fireplace remained raging, the crowd was full of exuberant
boaters, and the band (The Joint Chiefs) was fantastic. A raffle of various boating gear was held over the course of the 
night (Personal shoutout to Greg Babikoff of BB Fabrication and Designs; his frames and sand stakes are well designed 
and durable, and he’s just generally a good guy). A slideshow of the day’s events played in the main common room, 
eliciting cheers and groans from the audience. Several people had apparently run the Oregon Hole Gorge in inner 
tubes and done surprisingly well, washing straight through. The Creature Crafters had been out in force, enjoying the 
freedom that their chosen boats gave them to run the Gorge section of the river at such a rowdy flow (I have to admit, 
I was a bit jealous). Our group of friends who had run the Middle Fork reported back to us; Highway Rapid had been 
intense and technical, but doable. A solid class IV for sure.

After the revelries were over, all of the prizes raffled off and the slideshow finished, the Lodge began to clear out.
Christine and I headed over to the campsite across the road, finding ourselves at a campfire belonging to a group of
strangers who quickly became friends. I’ve found this to be true time and time again in the boating community: if you
wander up to a random fire, at a random campsite full of random boaters, in minutes you will have made a new friend. 
We are so willing to welcome one another with open arms over a shared love of the river and a unique outlook on life. 
In a world full of suspicion, our shared passion gives us a basis of trust. It is an incredible thing. Continued on page 6
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BoatSmith Festival

BoatSmith Festival: Continued from page 5

We said our goodbyes to our fire-mates and made our way back to our room in the Lodge at a more reasonable hour than the 
previous night, resolving ourselves to waking up and boating with our friends on Sunday morning. They were planning a some-
what more mellow, though still exciting, run on the South Fork of the Smith, and we were confident that we could R2 this run. 
Shawn Raquel of Goodwater Boat Works had graciously brought along a 14’ Maravia raft (dubbed “The Purple People Eater”) for us 
to demo.

Waking up at 6:45 AM on Sunday, surprisingly alert, we made our way down to the vendor site at Patrick Creek to grab our boat. 
The driving snow and rain had let up sometime in the night, and it looked to be a clear day. After the minor struggle of inflating 
the raft and getting it secured to the top of our car, we met up with our friends in the parking lot of the Lodge and made our way 
to the take out for the South Fork Smith (Steven Memorial Bridge to Craig’s Beach) run. At the take out, we ran into Alan Svitak, 
who was looking for a paddle crew for his stern-frame raft. We decided to join him on his raft rather than taking our own, and he 
joined up with our group on the shuttle to the put in. Our group also made the decision to put up markers at the take out; it’s easy 
to miss, and there is an intimidating class V gorge section directly downstream.

The put in was a long ramp on a gradual slope, covered in wood chips. It made for an easy carry; we could slide our boats down 
most of the way with minimal effort. After some much appreciated documentation by our group’s photographer, Shannon, our 
group (Alan, Christine, Nate, Patrick, Shannon, Shane, Bob, and myself; the others on cat boats and Alan, Christine, and me on 
Alan’s raft) set off on the run.

I cannot emphasize enough how absolutely beautiful the Smith river is. It is hard to put into words. The water is an incredible 
aquamarine hue, and clear as day, even at such a high flow. Waterfalls are everywhere along the banks of the river, flowing over 
the striking geometry of the rocks. Madrone trees jut out of the woods at odd angles. Wildlife dances along the shore. The Smith is 
one of the most scenic rivers I and my companions have ever had the good fortune of experiencing. To be on this river is to receive 
one of the most incredible gifts one can ever hope to get from this planet. 

We made our way down the river at a solid pace, working our way through a fair few class II-III rapids. Alan and Christine took turns 
switching between the oars and the paddle crew. Boulder Creek Rapid was particularly exciting. Coming up on Boulder Creek, 
the river seems to simply explode in the middle, without any apparent explanation. The water rushes upwards in a great gout, 
spraying into the sky and seemingly impassable. With Alan’s guidance, we made our way through a thin sneak line on the left 
which is, apparently, only runnable at higher flows. I learned that the only real line at lower flows is on the right, and is much more 
technical. Looking back on the rapid from below, you can see a massive boulder in the middle of the river, completely invisible 
from above. There does appear to be a line on the right, but some very careful maneuvering would be required to make one’s way 
through.

Continued on page 6
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BoatSmith Festival: Continued from page 6

After Boulder Creek, the river winds its way through some more class II-III rapids and gorgeous scenery. We stopped for lunch at 
a small beach somewhere around mile six of our run; the usual lunch beach, according to Alan, was completely flooded out. We 
spent some time enjoying one another’s company, caught up in the joy of being with good company on the river. Shane searched 
for interesting rocks to bring home to his wife. Patrick shared his bounty of Payday bars with the group. Shannon took some in-
credible photos. Bob and Nate admired Alan’s raft. Christine and I sat on the beach and took in the river.

After lunch and a few more rapids, we made our way to Surprise Rapid. On Alan’s advice, we caught a large eddy on river right 
directly above the rapid. The line through is straightforward upon scouting, but the consequences of missing it could be painful. A 
large hole at the bottom of a ledge could very easily catch and flip any boat unfortunate enough to wind up inside of it. Our group 
made it through mostly without incident, however; though several members of our group had a difficult time making the ferry out 
of the eddy to river left, which is where you need to be to catch the line through. It was wise to eddy out to scout the rapid, but if 
I were to approach this rapid again at similar flows, knowing what I know now, I wouldn’t have stopped. The ferry across is tough, 
the current strong, and missing the ferry will push you directly into the sizable hole at the bottom of the rapid.

After Surprise Rapid, the take out came up quickly. We lugged our gear up the steep, narrow, single-track trail to the parking area. 
After some brief debate, our group made the decision to tow our boats up the hill, rather than attempt to make the treacherous 
carry. In a moment, we had a system: Two people would push and guide each boat up the hill from the staging area, the others 
would carry the boats from the beach to the staging area at the bottom of the hill, Nate would monitor progress and call out in-
structions from the top, and Bob and Shannon would drag the boats up the hill. The plan worked nearly flawlessly, and, within an 
hour of hitting the beach, we were loaded up and ready to head back to camp.

Back at camp, spirits were high. After sharing a fire and conversation with some new occupants who had set up their own tents 
at our disused campsite, we ate a quick stir-fry dinner and headed back to the Lodge. The Lodge was significantly emptier than 
Saturday night, with a more subdued, but still jovial, atmosphere. After a quick stop at the bar to meet back up with our group, we 
headed out to find a campfire.

Once again, we found ourselves around a random campfire, meeting yet another group of intrepid river folks. We smiled, chatted, 
and laughed the night away; the beer flowing freely and the fire burning hot. As the night went on, our group began to disband, 
heading back to catch some sleep and prepare for the long drive home on Monday morning. 

Before we wandered off to our own campsite, however, one of our new friends had something amazing to show us: Bacon Bombs.
(I will apply this disclaimer: Do this at your own risk. Playing with fire is dangerous. Playing with grease and fire is even more 
dangerous. I take no responsibility for burns, loss of hair, or any other form of injury resulting from the use of this advice. It is pretty 
fun, though...)

To make a Bacon Bomb, you need [INSTRUCTIONS REDACTED, IN SPITE OF HEAVY PROTEST, DUE TO EDITOR’S “SAFETY” CON-
CERNS] It will shoot a large fireball straight into the air. It is fantastic, and it was a great way to end the day.

On Monday morning, we lazily puttered around, making breakfast and slowly packing up camp. A group of local middle- and 
high-schoolers worked their way through the campground and picked up any leftover garbage. We were exhausted after the 
events of the weekend, a bit sad that the first annual BoatSmith had come to an end; but, mostly, we were happy. Happy to have 
been a part of a grand new tradition. Happy to have met so many new friends, and to have spent time with old ones. Happy to 
have been on such a beautiful stretch of river, in such a magical place. After packing up, we made our way home, still basking in 
the warm glow of a wonderful weekend. 

Special thanks to:
The sponsors - Creature Craft, Goodwater Boat Works, BB Fabrication and Designs, Redwood Rides, SOTAR, Maravia, Recretec, 
Oregon Paddle Sports, Cronin Inflatables, and Immersion Research.

All of the dedicated organizers, volunteers, and boaters who made this event possible. Kyle Dorfi and Shannon Scroggins, for al-
lowing us the use of their keen-eyed photography for this write up. 

The entire staff of Patrick Creek Lodge and Historical Inn, who worked tirelessly to help make this a weekend worth
remembering.
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Pool Session

As the saying goes: “There are those who have flipped and 
those who will flip.”  The last time I flipped a raft was more than 
twenty years ago on the Lochsa at high water without a dry 
suit. I’d like to thank all of those awesome OWA leaders who 
gave us the opportunity to practice in the comfort of a warm 
swimming pool with a group of supportive fellow rafters. It 
was fun and humbling: a great reminder to some of us who 
may not have flipped in quite some time that a trip or two to 
the gym may be in order! Of course, the boat was slippery… 

It was also instructive to consider how the shape of a life jacket 
or positioning of rescue knife might catch and make it difficult 
to get on top of a flipped raft. The cataraft flip was consider-
ably less humbling and it was fun to practice a variety of 
approaches to getting back up on the frame. Additionally, who 
remembers that you should know your knots well enough to 
do them underwater, in the dark, even behind your back? In a 
rescue scenario you may be in water and that’s when you don’t 
want to fumble trying to remember your knots. Thanks for that 
reminder!

I personally can never see a Z-drag set up enough. I’ve only 
ever had the misfortune to witness one attempted rescue on 
the Middle Fork of the Salmon with this technique. There were 
even some variations demonstrated with a greater mechanical 
advantage.

I didn’t make it to the throw bag station, but witnessed some 
awesome throws and a few curious toddlers wondering what 
was happening in the wave pool. This was a fun event and 
great reminder to be sure to sign up for the weekend rescue 
course in April. Thanks again to OWA members who generous-
ly gave their time, expertise, and equipment so that we could 
practice some important boating skills.

OWA February Pool Session
Submitted by Naomi Abrahams

World Leader in Whitewater Products

29342 Highway 34
Corvallis, OR 97333

541.757.7567

• Custom aluminum frames to fit you

• All American made quality

• 43 years of dependable  
delivery and integrity

• Conscious green  
manufacturing

• Large inventory now  
in stock
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OWA February Pool Session
Submitted by Naomi Abrahams

INGREDIENTS

• 1 recipe pastry for a 9 inch double crust

pie (Author’s favorite are Marie Callander’s

raw frozen crusts

• 1/2 cup unsalted butter

• 3 tablespoons all-purpose flour

• 1/2 C white sugar

• 1/2 C packed brown sugar

• 1/2 t cinnamon

• 1/4 C water

• 8 Granny Smith apples - peeled, cored and 

sliced

9

  “Grandma Ople’s” Apple Pie Recipe 

DIRECTIONS 
Preheat oven to 425 degrees.

In a medium saucepan, melt butter over low heat, combine flour and 
whisk well. Then add brown and white sugar and whisk until dissolved. 

Add water LAST **very important, or the caramel will be too thick to 
pour and end up burnt on top of the pie**

Add cinnamon if desired. Bring to a boil, then lower the heat and let 
simmer. Be careful that it doesn’t burn.

Separate the two pie crusts. One will be used for the base, while the 
other will be cut into lattice for the top of the pie.

Peel and core the apples, slicing into wedges. Fill the base pie crust with 
the apples.

Use the second crust to weave a lattice over the top. Pour the caramel 
filling mixture into the pie.

Bake at 425 degreesfor 15 minutes. Then reduce heat to 3500 and bake 
for 35 to 45 minutes, until apples are soft.

Submitted by Christine Broniak
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Whitewater rafting down one of the most  
challenging rivers in North America? 
Your journey begins and ends at Scotty’s!

Scotty’s Hells Canyon Outdoor  
Supply and Shuttle Service

P.O. Box 149 • Highway 86 • Oxbow, OR 97840

1-800-785-3358



Trucker’s Hitch

Finished Knot

Pull the knot tight 

Make a single loop in the rope 
after establishing a good 

amount of tension on the load.

Tie a second overhand knot to 
secure the load

Pull the loop through the rope, 
making on overhand knot 

Tie the top end of a rope 
securely to your load (the hole) 

Make a loop in the rope.

Pull the working end of  the 
rope through to make a half 

hitch 

Pull the half hitch tight 

Pass the end of the rope 
through the loop in the half 

hitch

Tie the end of the rope around 
the item you are using to 

secure your load. (The bench 
seat, in this case)

————> 

——>

1 2 3 4

5 6 7

8 9

10
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Knot of 
  the Month



madcatr@aol.com
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Upcoming
 Trips Submitted by Cheryl Ford, 

Trip Editor

For additional details on upcoming trips or to view past OWA trips
go to http://oregonwhitewater.org/calendar/trip-calendar 

2019 Boulder Run of the North 
Santiam, Solid Class III+/IV 

April 6th, 2019 
9:00 am - 5:00 pm

TRIP    DATES   TRIP LEADER  CONTACT INFO

UPCOMING OWA TRIPS

2019 Deschutes Spring 
Break Trip, Class II/III

March 22nd-24th, 
2019

Scott Ogren scott@scottogren.com
503-267-9785

Scott Harvey and 
Cheryl Ford

fordaccount@comcast.net

2019 Tax Relief Float, 
Deschutes River, Class III/IV

Bill Goss zanng@msn.com, 
503-757-4659

April 14, 2019
9:00 am - 2:00 pm

2019 Lower North Umpqua 
OWA/NWRA Trip, Class II/III

Brenda Bunce brenda.bunce@gmail.com April 26-28, 2019

2019 Grande Ronde River, 
Class II/III

Eric & Candace Ball balle@pocketinet.com, 
509-525-6134

May 10th-12th, 2019

Doug Martison (1/20,3/17)
Val Shaull (2/16)

2019 River Rat Sundays, 
Clackamas River

March 17, 10AM valshaull@frontier.com, 
503-805-8991

2019 John Day River, Stem
to Stern, Class II

Tom Riggs 503-705-5783April 26-May 7, 2019

2019 Rogue Lodge Trip, Class 
III/IV

Van McKay vanm1@aol.com 
360-737-3148

May 17th-20th, 2019

2019 Annual Upper Clackamas 
Whitewater Festival

www.upperclackamasfestival.orgMay 18-19, 2019
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2019 Upper N Umpqua, Class 
III/IV

Bill Goss zanng@msn.com, 503-757-4659May 31- June 2, 2019

2019 McKenzie River Week-
end Trip, Class II/III

Brenda Bunce brenda.bunce@gmail.com June 20-23, 2019
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CascadeRiverGear.com | 800-223-7238
604 E. 45th St. Boise, ID 83714

Top Quality River Gear Since 1979.

OWA MEMBERS RECEIVE 10% OFF!

The River Specialists formerly known as Cascade Outfitters.
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Join the OWA!
Don’t you wish you were here? The Oregon Whitewater
Association brings together experienced rafters and
new friends for adventures like this!

Shakya Baldwin in Mill City Falls, North Santiam River. Photo Credit: Victor LeGall (We miss you!)

OWA MEMBER DISCOUNTS
The following businesses provide generous discounts to our members! 

Go to http://oregonwhitewater.org/about/member-codes for terms and conditions and on how to redeem codes.

$10 Discount off AW membership

10% Discount

15% Discount
on everything 
except boats

40% Discount
on unlimited

items per year

10% Discount
In Store

15% Discount
Online 50% Discount for up to 2 pairs

15% Discount on non-sale items
Free shipping on orders over $49


